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instance of this. I knew a diligent writer, whose
hasty and unconsidered writings were forcible,
lively, and lucid, penetrated by his own poetical
and incisive personality ; but he set no store by
these writings, and if they were ever praised in his
presence, he said that he was ashamed of them
for being so rough. This man devoted many
years to the composition of a great literary work.
He took infinite pains with it ; he concentrated
whole sentences into epithets ; he hammered and
chiselled his phrases ; he was for ever retouching
and rewriting. But when the book at last ap-
peared it was a complete disappointment. The
thing was really unintelligible ; it had no motion,
no space about it; the reader had to devote heart-
breaking thought to the exploration of a paragraph,
and was as a rule only rewarded by finding that
it was a simple thought, expressed with profound
obscurity; whereas the object of the writer ought
to be to express a profound and difficult thought
clearly and lucidly. The only piece of literary
advice that I have ever found to be of real and
abiding use, is the advice I once heard given by
Professor Seeley to a youthful essayist, who had
involved a simple subject in mazes of irrelevant
intricacy.    " Don't be afraid/' said the Professor,
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